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six. "Half-past eleven/' he whispered, "Call Schroderheim.
Everything must be in order. And not too many people here.
When my father died, the room was like a market-place."

He dictated his will and his last instructions, while Armfelt
and Evert Taube watched. He had barely time, for Schroder-
helm, half-crazy with grief, upset the inkpot across the papers
and had to start all over again. When all was done, Bishop
Wallquist was summoned for the last time. Then, ceremonies
over, he said his good-bye, his grateful thanks to all; hardly a
friend, hardly a Palace servant was forgotten. Armfelt asked
whether he would like to see his Queen once more, or even his
little son.

"No, not now," said Gustav. "I feel sleepy. Best may do me
good.3'

Then he fell quietly asleep, and did not wake again.